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TOOGOOLAWAH AND UPPER BRISBANE 
RIVER VALLEY--1906-1908 
[Summary of ADDRESS given by HORACE EVELYN 
FLOWER to the Historical Society of Queensland 
(Inc.) at Newstead House, on the night of Thursday, 
March 22, 1956.] 
Let me take you back with me to the beginning of 
July in the year 1906, when the Honourable Alfred 
Deakin was Prime Minister of the Commonwealth, and 
the Honourable William Kidston was the Premier of 
Queensland. Times were peaceful, employment was 
plentiful, and the price of goods extremely moderate 
compared with what we of to-day know, whilst income 
tax only affected a handful of people with large 
incomes, who paid sixpence in the pound, or some such 
nominal amount. 
As a young bank official of nineteen years of age, in 
the service of the Queensland National Bank Ltd., I 
was that day bound for the tiny village of Toogoolawah, 
then in its swaddling clothes. At the request of the 
McConnel interests, linked with "Cressbrook Station," 
various dairy-farming interests, and their condensed-
milk factory, the Q.N. Bank Ltd. had agreed to provide 
a branch of the bank in Toogoolawah. William James 
(promoted from accountant of the Burketown Branch) 
had been appointed as manager, and I was to be his 
assistant on a salary of £65 per annum, with an allow-
ance of £35 per annum. The manager was paid £150 
salary and £50 allowance, or a total of £200 per annum 
from which he had to provide his own means of trans-
port and keep up the appearance of the bank required 
of its managers. 
Travelling to Toogoolawah by railway train (there 
was then no alternative mode of transport available), 
via Ipswich, I found myself fifty-five miles north of 
Ipswich and twelve miles beyond Esk, in a very tiny 
village. Close by the village stood the condensed-milk 
factory, on the bank of Cressbrook Creek, with its 
quarters for permanent staff and its amenities. The 
McConnel family had established this industry a few 
years earlier, and had established a group of Targe 
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dairy-farms on part of their "Cressbrook Station" to 
create a foundation of milk-supply. Other farmers came 
into production of milk for supply to the factory, as 
lands were made available through further subdivision 
of portions of the ancient "Cressbrook Station" free-
holds. 
The tiny township contained a line of buildings 
facing the railway fence across what became the main 
street, there being a couple of small cottages between 
the factory and the township main street. A boarding 
house, kept by an old chap called Teske, and his wife, 
stood close beside the small bakery of Walter Turner. 
Past vacant blocks one came to the village inn—the 
Club Hotel — conducted by Ronald Charles Stuart 
Thorn, a grandson of old George Thorn, whose first inn 
at Limestone (later called Ipswich) is historically 
famed. Thorn was a cousin of Mrs. Lumley Hill of 
"Bellevue Station," Coominya, just south of Esk, for 
she had been the daughter of George Harris, famed 
Brisbane merchant of "Newstead House," by his wife 
Jane—daughter of George Thorn. Thorn's wife was a 
daughter of old man McCallum, host of the Kannangur 
Hotel at the terminus of the railway line (four miles 
north of Toogoolawah), from which hostelry the 
Nanango coach set out twice weekly. That Nanango 
coach was driven by the two McCallum boys alter-
natively, Archie and Wally, who handled the ribbons 
equally as well as any Cobb and Co. coach-driver. 
Across a side street from the hotel stood the large 
general store of Thompson and Francis (leading store-
keepers of Esk), under the management of the cheery 
and popular Frank MacNamara. Here one could pur-
chase anything from a bale of lucerne hay to a packet 
of pins, or from a suit of clothes to the monthly journal 
"Life." With Frank MacNamara were Ernest Barber, 
Rickards (book-keeper), and Billy FitzGerald (carter 
and spare assistant). Opposite the store were the gates 
to the railway station and the goods shed, with the 
station master's residence to the left. Here George 
Launder ruled as station master for a lifetime, or, 
rather, until his retirement—for he still lives in Too-
goolawah as a vital part of the community. With his 
wife and small children, George Launder set a high 
standard of behaviour and took an interest in the tennis 
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club and other amenities. The railway station held the 
only telephone in the village, as well as the telegraph 
station and post office, so that it was the Mecca of the 
district on train-days as well as in between. Three days 
per week (Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays) a mixed 
train left Ipswich at 9 a.m. for the fifty-nine miles' run 
to Kannangur (four miles beyond Toogoolawah), which 
was then the terminus of the Brisbane Valley branch 
line. The train left Kannangur on its return to Ipswich 
at 2 p.m., making about a four-hour run of the fifty-
nine miles. Occasional special cattle trains ran to carry 
fat bullocks or cows to the meatworks or to the fat 
stock saleyards at Newmarket, from "Cressbrook," 
"Colinton," "Nukinenda," "Taromeo," or other stations 
in the vicinity, or from the families such as the Francis 
brothers, the Grieves, Hardings or Williams. 
The origin of pastoral settlement in the upper 
Brisbane Valley, and the appearance of Toogoolawah 
out of the mists of time, lay in the drive and enterprise 
of David Cannon McConnel, who followed the Darling 
Downs pioneers and pushed on to the Brisbane Valley 
in 1841, at which time the New South Wales authorities 
were planning the free settlement of those parts. Of 
course, "Colinton" and other pioneer runs were taken 
up on the heels of the McConnel party as they marked 
out the run of "Cressbrook" and other areas. 
The village of Toogoolawah grew slowly but 
steadily, most of the houses being erected by D. A. 
Menzies and his team of men, under contracts let to 
him by the McConnels and other folk. The "Cress-
brook" people built homes for a number of their 
employees on easy terms, and assisted others who were 
vital to the community's needs. The internal combus-
tion engine and the motor vehicle had not then dis-
turbed the peace of the place. Two of the vital com-
munity needs concerned the mode of transport that was 
universal—the four-legged horse-power in the form of 
saddle-horses, buggy-horses, gunners and draughts. 
Accordingly a fine saddler and harness-maker, Mr. Fred 
Hill, assisted by Jim Rafter and Mr. Hill's son (Syd. 
Hill, now one of Australia's leading saddle-makers), 
attended to the needs of a wide area. Mr. Brook, 
another fine type of man, looked after the horse-shoeing 
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and black-smithing needs of all within call of Toogoo-
lawah, from his smithy over the line from the railway 
station. 
Later business places included a second hotel, set 
up by old Maurice Dalton and his wife, who sold out of 
an Esk hotel and then converted Teske's boarding-
house into the new centre for mankind's thirsts, 
hungers and bodily weariness. Grand and generous 
people the two Dal tons were. Close to the Club Hotel 
eventually a hairdresser set up his establishment, to 
the great relief of all the males of the area from the 
ages of five to ninety. Previously we were obliged to 
either attempt to cut our own hair or to wait until we 
could get to some centre where there was a hair-
dresser ; the more fortunate ones, like myself, were able 
to line up on a Sunday morning at "Dingyarra," across 
the creek, where H. P. Gardner's ploughman, Ned 
Mason, acted as barber on the Sabbath mornings for a 
modest fee. Ned would seat his waiting clients on a 
couple of old logs in the shade of nearby shrubs, and 
set up a dining-room chair from the men's quarters in 
the open, where he had unbroken light from the sun. 
Those Sunday morning gatherings of folk (privileged 
to be on Ned's good books) were the centre of much 
news and gossip in a district that relied on word-of-
mouth for most of its real happenings and information. 
The principal industry of the Valley was the breed-
ing and fattening of high-quality cattle, mainly Here-
fords in those days, and both "Cressbrook" and "Mount 
Brisbane" maintained a high standard. Two outstand-
ing Hereford studs, constantly in rivalry, were run at 
"Cressbrook" by the McConnels and at "Bellevue" by 
Mr. and Mrs. Lumley Hill; the rivalry between these 
studs resulted in a continuous upward trend in quality, 
both importing high-priced sires from Britain. Dairy-
ing and maize-growing were also on the increase, 
especially the former following up the establishment of 
the condensed-milk factory by the McConnels, and the 
continuous cutting-up of the "Cressbrook" and "Colin-
ton" runs for closer-settlement. The felling and hauling 
to rail of pine and hardwood logs was another steady 
branch of primary industry, and much lovely hoop pine 
was brought to the trucking-yards at Toogoolawah by 
bullock waggon during 1906/7/8. Two of the principal 
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owners of bullock teams, engaged in hauling the timber, 
bore the same surnames but were said to be of no close 
relationship that could be traced. One was dear little 
grey-bearded Jack Gannon whose bullocks worked like 
magic and wheeled "on a three-penny-bit" (to use a 
colloquialism) to his quiet voice and the waving of his 
whip; rarely did the whip fall on the backs or rumps 
of his willing team of sixteen bullocks. On the other 
hand, Jim Gannon was red-haired and moustached, 
with a voice like that of a crack sergeant-major, a flow 
of language that was educative if somewhat appalling, 
and he thrashed his team sadly as they milled and 
muddled under his wild attempts to direct them. From 
my window in the little bank I saw all the activities of 
timber and cattle-loading at the siding across the road; 
if I have a good vocabulary of "cuss-words" I learned 
most of 'em in those days of simple living in Toogoo-
lawah. 
The large condensed-milk factory was under the 
management of Mr. Willie Munro (W. A. Munro), 
whose brother, Archie Munro, had assisted in setting 
it up. With Munro there was dear old Fred Bode (of 
the Bode family at "Tent Hill" Station on the Lockyer), 
as chief engineer; Begbie (Sydney University man), 
V. Bladd (a Swedish specialist), and Jeff Wakefield 
were the condensers, who supervised the process of 
condensing the milk. As Dairy Inspectors there were 
Ned Watson (a younger brother of Professor Watson— 
Professor of Surgery at Adelaide University) and 
Stanley Hudson (second son of A. H. Hudson, the well-
known Brisbane sharebroker), whilst Friend and Allan 
George (now one of the senior Stipendiary Magistrates 
in Brisbane) looked after the books. All of these fine 
<:haps helped to make the social side of life brighter for 
we two bankers and those other young men of the store 
ataff; their lending-library at the factory was a boon 
to a lover of books like myself. 
The arteries of communication, apart from the 
railway with its three passenger trains per week, com-
prised the Highway that ran from Ipswich to Nanango, 
and the radial roadways leading over to Hopetoun 
(later called Kilcoy), to Crow's Nest, to Toowoomba 
and Gatton via Esk. But few of the folk made the long 
trips involved in visiting other towns beyond Esk. We 
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younger men rode or drove for tennis, cricket and 
football matches at Esk, Biarra, Linville, Mooretown 
and Hopetoun as the occasion arose. Occasional dances 
in these various centres drew us eagerly, for eligible 
lasses were scarce and at most dances in Toogoolawah 
or the other places at least 30 per cent, of men had to 
"sit out" or cool their heels by the wall. I was one of 
the very fortunate younger men, receiving much 
friendly hospitality from the McConnels and their staff 
at "Cressbrook," where Alf Ogg was manager, Percy 
Smith the book-keeper. The Somerset family, down 
river at "Caboonbah," where the Stanley River joins 
forces with the Brisbane, made their homes a real 
haven for Russell Phipps of "Gunyah Farm" and 
myself. The Tommy Moore family at "Colinton Station" 
also extended their hospitality to me on a number of 
occasions, so that I moved round freely and rode 
probably 200 to 300 miles each month. 
The economics of the period were simple and 
sound. There was no taxation of any kind affecting 
the average citizen directly, the only income tax then 
being a State Income Tax of about 6d. in the £, apply-
ing to people on an income of £1,000 or more per annum. 
The average bank manager or store manager received 
probably not much above £200 to £300 per annum in 
the rural areas, station managers getting perhaps £150. 
»nd keep. The milking hands on the dairy farms 
(vulgarly referred to as "teat-jerkers") were paid 15/-
per week plus keep, and their hours were limited by 
available daylight and the whims of the boss. The 
currency was mainly gold and silver (including the 
popular half-crown which was popularly called a "half-
dollar"), but notes were carried by some bushmen such 
as drovers and those who were on the move a great 
deal. Goods of all sorts were plentiful, and the qualities 
were high. The following will give an idea of some 
price-levels: 
Tobacco—6d. per ounce for best brands. 
Cigarettes—4d. to 6d. per packet of 10. 
Best Scotch whisky—30/- per gallon wholesale, 
and readily obtained. 
Beer—6d. per full pint-pot, or 3d. per glass. 
Felt hats—ordinary 7/6 to 10/-. 
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Riding-cord trousers—15/- per pair. 
Cotton shirts, good quality—2/6 to 5/-. 
Haircuts—6d. 
Shaving—3d. 
Hotel Board—Full board and lodging at the Club 
Hotel ran into 27/6 per week for regulars. Meals 
only (21 meals per week) ran out at 15/- per 
week. 
The newspapers in circulation at that period 
included "The Brisbane Courier," "The Queenslander," 
"The Queensland Times" from Ipswich, and the weekly 
"Esk Record" in the Valley, with occasional copies of 
"The Australasian" or "The Review of Reviews" com-
ing along. "The Telegraph" was never seen outside 
Brisbane or Ipswich in those days. 
There were no police closer than Esk, where Ser-
geant Clare and his few troopers kept order in the 
large district under their control. One of the troopers, 
Neill, not long out from Ireland and a good-looking 
young man, was extremely popular amongst the ladies, 
and did a lot of patrol work in the rural districts. Odd 
cases of drunkenness caused fights and trouble 
occasionally, but these were dealt with by common-
sense and the strong arm of the sensible citizens in 
the village of Toogoolawah. On one notable occasion 
the small township was indeed "painted red." At the 
time there was a big force of men camped adjacent to 
the township, engaged on ballasting the comparatively 
new railway track. It so happened that these men were 
paid on a Saturday morning that coincided with the 
pay day for the condensed-milk factory staff, the 
"Cressbrook Station" employees (about thirty there) 
and the pay-day of the milking hands and farm staff 
on the Cressbrook Farms—four in number. The great 
bulk of these men all decided to "blew" some or all of 
their cash on beer, whisky, rum, gin, and other liquids 
with a kick in them. As secretary of the Football Club 
I was busy at the Alexandra Hall that Saturday night, 
where we had put on a dance in aid of our funds. How-
ever, about 10 p.m. I came up the street to get some-
thing from my room at the little bank and found the 
street full of drunks, some of them convivial and others 
most aggressive, whilst the Club Hotel bar, verandahs 
and passage-ways were thronged by many more of the 
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thirsty ones. By midnight there were at least sixty of 
these men lying hors-de-combat in the street, in the 
hotel, or in the railway yards, some from alcoholic 
insensibility, but others as the result of a "king-hit" 
in a "box-on" having put them to sleep. The affair 
reached the ears of the police in Esk, and a trooper 
rode out some days later to get an account of the "jam-
boree," but strangely enough nobody seemed to know 
that there had been such a happennig. He grinned as 
he closed his note-book and rode off, but reined in to 
call us: "I'll tell the sergeant that somebody must have 
mixed up Toogoolawh with Dublin or Tipperary, when 
they made the report." 
The district notabilities included some figures 
linked to well-known British families, such as: 
Mr. Henry Plantagenet Somerset, married Miss 
Katie McConnel, and owned "Caboonbah," 
between Cressbrook and Mount Brisbane. He 
was a brother of Lord Henry Somerset, and 
a scion of the family of the Duke of Bedford. 
Russell Phipps of the "Gunyah Farm," which he 
managed for the McConnel family, was the 
eldest son of Lord Henry Phipps and only one 
away from the heirdom to the Marquis of 
Normanby. 
Herbert Prescott Gardner, owner of "Dingyarra 
Farm," was a notable athlete in his earlier 
days in England, winner of long-distance 
swimming events, and a direct descendant of 
the great Oliver Cromwell. 
John W. Piele of a farm above the township, ex-
partner of H. P. Gardner, was a son of a 
famous Oxford "Don," the Master of one of 
the great Colleges. He was also a first-cousin 
of England's great soldier. Lord Kitchener. 
Whilst I was at Toogoolawah the first motor 
vehicle to travel the highway from Ipswich to Esk and 
beyond passed through Toogoolawah. It came from 
"Bellevue Station," and was the property of Warry 
Taylor (son of the Hon. James Taylor, M.L.C, of 
"Clifford House," Toowoomba, owner of "Cecil Plains 
Station"), and was painted with wide alternate stripes 
of black and red paint, the racing colours of its owner. 
Another novelty was the installation on "Mooroombin 
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Farm" (owned by Fred G. Brown of the O.K. Copper-
mine in North Queensland) of the Hartnett milking-
machines ; on the same farm mules were used for draw-
ing the carts and other farm vehicles. On Edgar 
McConnel's farm "Wairumbah," situated at the junc-
tion of Cressbrook Creek with the Brisbane River, 
L.K.G. milking-machines were soon after installed. 
One of the outstanding figures of the district was 
Ernest Aubrey Pickerin, general manager of the Cress-
brook Farms, an outstanding specialist in dairy-
farming. He was an immensely strong man, having 
won medals at competitions in America for weight-
putting and other feats of strength. He could pick me 
up in one hand, gripping the waistband of my trousers, 
and raise me above his head easily, although I weighed 
11 stone. He was abnormally strong in the hands and 
fingers, and would walk into the bank, ask for three 
new pennies, take them between the fingers and 
thumbs of both hands and bend them into hoops, 
throwing them on to the counter. Pickering was a 
great horseman and horse-lover, owning amongst other 
animals the famous trotting horse "Kentucky," bred at 
"Cressbrook" from their noted stud trotting stallion, 
"Harold." 
The horse was the centre-piece of life in the Bris-
bane Valley at that period I write of, 1906 to 1908, 
before the petrol-driven motor vehicles made their 
appearance. The movements of the people were limited 
by the easy movement of their "four-legged horse-
power," and life was much more leisurely, generous 
and full of hospitality than it is to-day. To the traveller 
by road then the "open-door" was a comfort and a 
great privilege to be availed of with a sense of respon-
sibility in maintaining respect for the good folk who 
opened their doors willingly to the wayfarers. There 
was time for so many of the simple but invaluable 
kindnesses and actions that make life pleasant for all. 
This short account merely touches the simple but happy 
picture of community life that ruled in the upper Bris-
bane Vallev and in the township of Toogoolawah in the 
years 1906, 1907 and 1908. 
A longer and more varied record of this perio'i is held 
in typescript in the Societfs records and is. available for 
perusal at Neivstead House. 
